COPYRICHT BY THE RIOCHAY COMAANY

(Ediior's Note—-CapL George B Boynton died 8
Tew woonthd ago In Brooklyn He served, all told,
wander edghtoen fags and his life has furnlshed much
material for fAction. Thinin a story of some of his
Miventures told by himself for the firat timi,)
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EAR the close of 1559 | was selzed
with a freak of fancy to vislt
Calro, the anclent eapital of the
kings of Egypt—those glorious old
mirauding monarchs who made
despotiam o fine art, and graft &

rellgion.
&/ Under my Britlsh name of
George MacFarlane [ stopped at
Shepheards’ Hotel, then the home
of all pligrims, and gave myself
up to the enjoyment of few scenes.
It was at the helght of the tourlst season, follow-
ing the Christmas holldays, and there was an
sbundance of company, made of cultured Eurc-
peang and & few Americans of genile birth, for
thnt was before Calro waa overrun with the over-
rich. The time was delightfully whiled away for
A month bafore anything happened to Indicate
the reason for my belng thers, but within less
than half of that time I had renewed acqualnt-
imee with the man who was really the key to the
aitontlon, though 1 did not sugpect It at the time.
He and I had been
strangely thrown together
=ume yearg before under
monditions which provoked
rather an intimate knowl-
aldga of each other, and
Wihen we met on the stroet
“me Jday the recognition
was Instant and mutunl,
He did not nquire into my
business, but simply asked
what name [ was. travel-

BB under, In order that
ha might not embarrass
me He stood In close
and  confidential rélation
' Tewllk Pasha, the Khe-
dgive, and on that aceount

T 18 best that there
should be no hint, even
oow, a5 to his name.

As 1 was_ enjoylng my
after-dinner tigat one eve-
ning In a gulet corner of
the garden in front of the
fwotel I was approached by
ree women peddiers, ap
mrently of the fellah clags, They wore the
eomnmon  blie kimona-like Barment, held to-
@other seemingly by luck, and their small black
asfls wers thrown over their heads, leaving
Thelr faces bare and thus placing them out-
side the pale of Egyptlan respectability. 1 was
‘about to walk away to avold thelr pestering
‘when my eyea mst those of the one who was
fm the lead, and Instantly I was attracted In
place of bheing repelled,

Her sparkling eyes, turned full on me and
Iznoring all else, told me as plainly as words
eexild have done that she had some message
for me, and, suspecting that the moment for
which [ had been waiting for weeks had ar-
rivad, | walked slowly toward her, as though
| a mood to barter. As we mat, seemipgly
somewhat digconcerted by my steady gase of
geofound and unconcealed admiration, she
sirow her uncouth vell acroas her face and hald
ont her hands, like one tralned to tourlst trade,
that I might examine her wonderful rings.

"Those hands could never have known work,

they were so soft and small; and arms more
werfectly rounded were never modeled in mar
B¥ by & master. Plainly this woman was not
of the servant class, to whlch her companions

-am dlearly belonged.

One of her handa was hall closed, and as
mba Inld it In mine it opened and a small plece
of folded paper fell Into my palm. Long sac-
wastomed to ways out of the ordinary, I gave
wo sign beyond an Involuntary start which she
Meit, but no one élse noticed, and proceeded,
with moch deliberation, to select a ring which
T purchased as a souvanir of our first meeting.
Nt a word passad between us except as to the
gwice of the ring, over which there was no
Enggling.

The women who wers with her made a pre-
Temsa of showing me thelr wares, but It was
wmly a show for the beneflt of any Inquisitive
persons who might be watching and, without
morging me to buy, they passed on.

Curlons as to the contents of the communi-
<stton which had cdme to me so strangely, but
fearful of belng watched by I knew not whom,
™ waa some time before I went to my room
%o read the note by the light of a tallow can-
die. The mysteriovs miasive read:

“You are Captaln Hoynton. Are you willing
*o undertake a diffcult and perhaps dangerous
maission? Answer tomorrow night through the
ahsnnel by which you receive this*

Here was n romantlc promise of something
mew and real [n the way of excltement, for I
ould imagine nothing stereotyped growing out
of such an unusual begioning, and I rejofced.

Inssmuch aa the only man in Cairo who knew
me as Captain Boynton, and who was acquaint-
wd with my favorite occupation, was a confl:
«dmnt of the Khedive, it naturally occurred to
‘me that the ofly Tewfik Pasha was mixed up
in it some way, and I suspected that it invalved
agother secret movement agalnst British rule
The latter suspiclon was soon verl-
there never has been any doubt In
that T wne equally correct in the
to the participation, or at least
the sflent approval, of Tewilk.

The next evening, before golng down to din-
mer, 1 wrote my reply:

“Yas, provided it Is something a gentleman

I am well paid for it. But I will
conduat np negotiations 1n this way. T must

1 am doing business with.*
After dinner I retired to the same out-of-the-

L]
gl
1

AWILD PLOT:

REAL STORIES FROM THE LIFE
OF A MASTER ADVENTURER

LY CAPTAIN GEORGE B. BOYNTON il

CARZAZY GFORGE B BOYIYIew

i

P
| }. /

before the eame
three women came
up the short flight
of steps running
down to the street.
As on the night be-
fore, 1t was left to
Ialla to barter with
ma, [ agaln took
both of her hands
in mine, to exam-
fne her jewelry,
and as I did so 1
slipped Into one of
them the tightly
folded note which
I had been grip-

ping for an hour or more.

Her jewels were much richer than those sghe
had worn the previous evening, and as [
studied thelr barbaric beauty I softly pressed
her childish hands as the only means of con-
veying something of the impression abe had
made on me, for [ did not know the extent to
which the other women wers in our secret or
could be trusted. Her only response was one
quick glance, which I interpreted as a mixture
of pleasure, surprise and Interrogation: the
one distinetly pleasant thing about It waa that
it contained nothing of indignation or hostility.

Thera wag no sign of elther Ialla or her two
friends the next evening, though I watched for
them closely, On the second afternoon I re-
celvad a call from my old frlend, who undoubt-
edly had vouched for me to the people who
had opened up the exceedingly interesting cor-
respondence. It was apparently a casual visit,
but Its purpose was revealed when, In the
course of a general convergation regarding the
country and Its ways, along which he had clev-
erly plloted me, he sald:

“These Hgyptians are a remarkable people,
I have lived among them long enough to know
them and to admire, partfeularly, their sublime
religlous falth and thelr exalted sense of honor.
With thelr snemies, and with the travelers on
whom they prey, they are tricky and evasive
to the Iast degree, but in their deallngs with

peopls whom they know and trust they are the .

most honorable men in the world. 1 don't
know whether you expect to have any deallngs
with them, but {f you do, you can trust them
sbsolutely.”

With that opening 1 was on the point of
speaking to him about the note I had recelved
and answersd, but before I could say a word
he hed started off on another subject, leaving
me to understand that he knew all about the
matter but did not wish to talk of it, and that
he had taken that method, learned from the
diplomats, of endorsing the people with whom
he had put me in communication. 1 took my
accustomed seat in the garden that evening,
fmpatient for further unfoldings. I had not
been walting long when Ialla and her two com-
panlons appeared and came straight toward
me, but without any slgn of recognition. As
sbe passed clossly beside me, walking slowly,
Ialla whispered, almost in my ear:

"Follow me at ten o'clook!"

A few minutes befors ten I descended Into
the street to walt for them, so It could not be
sean from the hotel that T was following them.
Promptly on the hour Ialla and her nttendants
came down the steps snd set off toward Old
Calro,

They led me almost the full length of the
Mooshks, turned into ome of the parrow side
streets, then Into another and another until
they stopped at last In front of a door at the
slde of one of the little shops.

When 1 was within parhaps fifty feet of
them Ialla entersd the door, after looking back
at me, while her four companions walked rapld-
Iy on down the mirset. I pushed open the door,
which was Immedlstaly closed by a servant
who dropped a bar amcrogs it, and found Ialla
walting for me in & dimly lighted hallway. She
led me nearty to the end of the long hall,
opened a door and motloned to me to enter,
and olosed the door from the autalde. I found
myself In a large room, which, after my eves
had become acoustomed to the half-light, T saw
wan magnificently furnfshed. A finelooking
old Arab, with gray hair aud beard, was seatad
on an ottoman, smoking a bubble-pipe. His
bearing was majestic, and for the purposs of
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easy identification he will be known here as
Regal, though thut was not his name,

“I am giad to see you, Boynton Pasha” was
his greeting, In a deep, strong volce., He
proved himself a man of actlon and advanced
himself greatly in my estesm by glving no time
to idle chatter. “Wa know you well,” he sald,
“through trustworthy Information, as r soldler
and a sallor, &nd we belleve ¥You are pecullarly
well equipped for the work we wigh you to
undertake. It is a seagolng expedition, ‘nvoly-
Ing danger of dissster on one hand and the
couse of llberty and a substantial reward on
the other. Are you willing to attempt it?”

“If you are open to reasonuble terms and 1
am given full command of the expedition T will
gladly undertake It" I replled “If it furnishes
real adveuture I will be quite willing to accept
that In part payment for my services.”

Without further ceremony he let me into the
whole plot, At the bottom of It was the old
cry of "Egypt for the Egyptlans,” which is not
yet dead and probably will not dle for cen-
turles, If evar. It was Arabi Pasha who had
madea the lnst desperate fight under this slogan,
and It was his release from exile that was
sought by the plotters, In order that he could
renew the war for natlve lberty.

Through sples it had bheen learned that Arabi
was conflned at a polnt near the coast only a
short distance from Colombo, the capitol of
Ceylon. He was allowed conslderable n:endom.
within certaln prescribed limits, and was In
the custody of only a small guard. His escape
was regarded as Impossible, and the idea that
an attempt might be made to rescue him seem-
Ingly never entered the minds of those re
spongible for his safe-keeping.

Yet that was pracleely what | was asked to
accompligh.

I promptly assured the old patriot, whose
anxiety and excitement wers ghown in his blaz-
ing eyes, that I would cheerfully asgume re-
sponsibllity for Arabi's rescus and his safe
delivery at almost any polnt that might be
designated.

With a gesture which Indlcated that every-
thing was settled in his mind and that it was
necessary for me only to name my terms to
have them agreed to, Regnl sald ha antiolpated
no difffieulty on that polnt and suggested that I
réturn the next afferncon or evening to mest
his associates, the inner ecircle of the revolu-
tionary party.

Regal was walting for me and with him were
flve of his countrymen.

It was urged by them and agreed that I
fhouid take no part in the actual rescue of
Arabl, but remain on the ship to guard agalnst
any surprise by water and to be ready to steam
westward as soon as the party returned. I
was to stand in close to the shore just after
dark, with all lights doused, and It was thought
that Arabi would be safe on board long before
sunrise 8o that we could be well olear of the
land by daybreak

When I finally started back to my hotel Ialla
and her attendants were walting for me In the
alley, for It was not wide enough to be called
& street. They started on abend, but we had
gone only a few ehort blocks when her four
companions walked briskly away and she wait-
ed for me In & deep shadow.

“"How did your business turn out? she In-
guired anxiously, as I bowed low before her.

. Her volee, which I had been longing to hear,

was soft and clear, as well became her, and
her radlant besnty alone ghone forth through
the darkness.

“Thanks to your cleverness,” I replled, “it
hans turned out well”

“Then you are golng to rescus my uncle!”
she exclaimed delightedly. Her sparkling eyes
flamed with excitement and, as if to seal the
compect, she extended her hand, which I first
pressed and then kissed. Then I alipped it
through my arm and started to walk, out of
the shadow into the moonlight, and she accom-
panled me without protest. Wa walked long
;:: talked much, and some of it wa# Interest-

The next night I found my way mlone to
Regal's abode and recelved the first payment
of 20,000 pounds, In Parfs exchange. Thers
was u final conference, and I took my depar
ture with many good wishes, I[alla and her
two women atlendants wers walting' for mae,
a8 had been arranged, and my. love-making
waas resumed whaere I had left off on the pre-

It waa the death orehfd,
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RECORD OF TIME'S CHANGES

Burely Visitor ta the Scene of His
Boyhood Could Mot Fail to
Be Impressed.

"I reckon you ses the old town look-
Ing some different from what it looked
when you left It thutty years ago,”
sald Upcle Ib Skinner to the native
returning for a visit to the scenes of

ceding night. Ialla was more responsive than |
before, but when I urged her to go with me ta
France or ma¥ry me at once In Calro she
would not laten. Finally she gald: “After you
have rescued my uncle I will go with you any-
where, but not until then will I think of mar
ringe.” ;

Nothing could move her from that decislon.
I arranged to meet her the next night and the
one following, and eevera! others, which she
aceomplished by the popular method of bribing
her attendants, but, though It was a 'joy to her
to be told of my love, there was no way by
which she eould be Induced to yield to it unti)
her uncle was free,

I went to Marsellles and, after looking over
several ships that were for sale, bought
L'Hirondelle, a coasting steamer of 800 tons.

At Sugkin one of the great surpelses of my
life awalted me, We had scarcely tled up

gal directing me to turn the ship over to him
and dlscharge the crew! The agent could not
understand the change of plan any more than
I could, and I could not even guess as to the
cause, but he was there to obey orders, and
there was nothing elge for me to do, Feeling
sure there would be a eatlsfactory explanation
waliting for me at Calro, 1 returned there, after
paying off the crew and sending them back to
Marsellles and Tondon In charge of Leigh and
Wilson, -

I was stlll more mystified when, on renching
Calro, I was unable to find Regal, Ialla or any
one else connected with the undertaking, nor
could [ get the slightest trace of them,

In the hope of seeing Ialla again, and deter-
mined to secure some definite clue as to Just
what had happened In my absence, I walted
around for two weeks or more, unt{l I encoun
terad the old friend who, I knew, was responal
bla for my connection with the consplracy. 1
did not disgemble, as I had before, but took him
to my room, told him the riddle and ssked him
the answer. T did not expect him to admit
anything and wns not disappointed. He sald,
in substance:

"Of course T know nothing about the plot of
which you have told me. If what you gay la
true, I should say that you have been making
something of a fool of yoursel? over this Inlla
and that you bave only yourself to blame for
the abrupt ending which seems to have been
reached. Thess women are the greatest flirta
in the world,

“You thought Ialla was in love with you, but
but she was only having a good time with You,
and she has talgn a lot of pride in telling her
friends about your meetings, at thelr after
noon gatherings for the exchanga of gossip.
Bhe had no {dea of marrying you, an unbelley-
er, you can be sure. It may be she thought she
wna stimulating yon to deeds of herolsm, but,
if she considered that at all, It was a gecondary
matter,

“The men you were deallng with hmve the
contempt of thelr race for all women, Thay
can not understand how any man can becoms
B0 enamored of a womnn, no matter how beautt
ful, s to let it Interfere with his business.

“They would argue that no man who eoald
be relied on to carry out their plén would dls-
play such lack of judgment. It Is paseible that
there may be some other reason for the situs-
tion in which you find yourself, but I dounbt it.
The wisest course for you fs to tell me how
you can be reached, and leave Calro, for you
can gain nothing by staying here. It {s known |
to many people that I know you, and if any
one should want to get In communication with
you I will be able to tell him how to do It

Posseasing &1l the pride of a full-blooded
man, I resented the calm asgertion that | had
bean ensnared by a fiirt, but, In looking back
at it now, T am willlng to admit that probably
my friend was right about it '

Feeling that for once my destiny had played
it a bit low down on me, T crossed the Medlter.
ranean and tgok a French lner for New York

Eleven years later Arabl was pardoned and
retirned to Hgypt, but his Influence among his
own people was gone; the fact that ha had ae-
cepted a pardon implied, to thelr astute minds,
R secrel agreement with thelr enemles and
causéd him to be regarded ns a tool of the
British. But, the fires of frocdom are still
butning. and now and again signalemoke Is
#nen rising over Tndla i
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his boyhood. “All o' the back part o'
Peevy's store |8 new since your day
here, an' that bay winder in the drug
store was put fn since you left us, The
deepo used to be painted yeller instid
o' red, an' the town hall ls het by
fteam now Instld o' with stoves, llke
it ueed to was In your time. Them
two Iron hitch posts in front o' the
posioffice ain't been there more than
len years, and that stone watering
trough Instid o' the old woodeén one
you remember {8 another change. I
reckon you've noticed tlat Hi Greene
has raised his house a story an' add-
ed a summer kitchen. That plazzy In
front o* the hotel I8 another change In
the old town, an', of course, you've
notliced the new hoss sheds back o
the church, an’ the broom shop wa'n't
liere when you was a boy with us, It
employs five hands reg'lar, an' seven
in the rush season. Time makes
changes, as 1 reckon you have seen.”
—From Judge.

Her Ruling Passion.

The woman who had chased dust
and dirt all her life finally reached St.
Pater.

"Come In, you poor, tirad woman,*
be said, and held the gate ajar,

But ths foman hesitated.

“Tell me first,” she gald, “how often
you clean house?"

The saint smiled.

“You can’t shake off the rullng pas-
sion, can you?" he eaid. “Oh, well, step
inslde and they'll give you a broom
and dustpan instead of a harp'—
Cleveland Plaln Dealer,

True to His Trust.

“Father,” asked the beautiful girl,
“dld you bring home that material
for my new skirt?"

“Yea"

“Where s It?"

“Let me gee. Wait now. Don't be
Impatient! 1 didn't forget it. I'm
sure I've got it in one of my pockets,
somewhere.”

Thelr Need.
Beedy Applicant—I can bring tears
to the eyes of the audience.
Theatrical Manager—Huh! We
want somebody who can bring the an-
dience—Puck.

Nothin' in It
Teacher of Infant Geography Class—
John Mace may tell us what s stralt
it
John Mace—It's jus' th' plain stuff,
‘thout mothin' in it

Hin View.
Howlitt—This place s 1,000 feet
ahove the sea level,
Jewett—But the sea Isn't on the
level; it always makes me slck.

Finange.
Btella—How do you suppose they
will finance a third party?
Bella—Don't know; 1 can’t make
father pay for one,

Practical Version.
Mrs. Knloker—Laugh and the world
laughs with you. 3
Mrs. Bocker—Weep .Lo you get &
present.

Living Up to Its Name.
"How do peaplle seem to llke your
new gong, "The Aeroplane’?"
“Just carrled away by It."”

A woman may not realize that she
has n good figure until other women
begin to find fanlt with it.

It mokes a girl awfolly ashamed to
let & man kise her without first put-
‘ting up some sort of a bluff,

Nothing so completely knocks a con-
 trary man as to have you agree v:ll.h
him.

SOLACE IN HIS MISFORTUNE

Entombed Miner Had at Least One
Pleasant Thought After Two
Days of Suffering.

Miners are mmong the most herole
people In the world. Danger I8 always
beside them, and they are schooled to
belleve that any time they will coma
face to face with death, The result of
this is that they are humorous in their
boléness,

In one of the mines of Pennsylvania
there was a cave-ln which Imprisoned
a miner named Jack Thornton. The
accldent happened on Friday after-
noon, and the fellow laborers of the
entombed man set to work at once to
dlg him out. It was not until Sunday
morning, however, that they reached
his prison chamber, and by this tima
they were wondering whether he had
been suffocated or starved to .death.
One of them stuck his bead through
the aperture made by the picks of
the rescuers and called out:

*Jack, ara you all right?”

“All right,” came the reply, and then
after a pause; “What day iz this?"

“Sunday!" exclalmed the friend.

"Gee!" exclalmed Jack, "I'm glad of
that. That was one Saturday night
when those saloonkeepers didn't get
my wages."—Popular Magaszine,

WAS SORRY FOR HIM.

Janitor—~Stop playlng that
bone; the man in the next room says
be can't read,

Dinkhelmer—Ach, vot
ness!
years oldt!

troms

{gnorance-
I could read ven I was fife

They Are Overworked Now.
Fouryear-old Dick had made an im-
portant discovery that his hair weuld
pull out if encugh force wis exerted,
and was absorbed In proving the fas-
cinating find on his forelock. Hia sls-

ter—aged seven—noted the proceed-

ings with round-eyed horror.

“Dickie! Dickle!"” ghe crled, “you
mustn't do that!"

“Why 1" demanded Dickle, with the
cyniclam of childhood.

“Because the Bible says that all
your hairs are numbered—and if you
pull any out you'll make a ot of extra
bookkeeping for the angels.”

Shock for m Brother,

“John,” sald an eminent physiclan,
wearlly, entering his bhome after a
hard day's work, “John, If anyone calls
eXcuRe me."

“Yes, sub,” agreed John,
family darkey.

"Just say,” explained the doctor,
"that the masseur Is with me,”

A lttle later the doctor's brother
called—called and recelved the shock
of his life,

“l want to see the doctor ut once,”
said he.

"Yoh ean't do it, sub," golemnly an-
nounced the old darkey, turning up his
eyes tlll the whites alone showed,
“Yub can't do it, sub. The dootor, sub,
am wid de Messiah" — New T¥ork
Evening Sun,

the old

It s not to be a widow; one
o 2!

must resum the modesty of girl
hood without being allowed aven ta
telgn ignorance. —Mme. De Girardin.
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“He bit the hand that fed ki wid Teddy of Big Bil,
And did'ttll, s if the bite bad made the it il |
Now bad Toasies been the mbject of Bil's voracious bite
He'd have come back for another with a keener appetite.
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